steell-a_neous Selﬂ!t-ibns.

PENN CALVIN.

nY BAYARD TANELOM.

Search high and low, search up and Jdown,

Ny light of stars or sun,
And of nll the good folks of our town
"Tm'lq I%lt‘ Penn Calvin none

v thy Im when all eondemn,

He smiles when others pray ;
And what is sorest truth to them
To him i» idle play

“*Penn Calvin, LR, as doty h_u_l-.

e Loeul wee bl priost Dor !
He only Lifts his langnid lids,
Aok says o The moen is Gair "
““Learn while you may ! lor Life is stern
And Art, alas ! i=long. **
I hums and answers © **Yes, | learn
The cadence of a4 song, '

“The world is dark with human woe |
Man vats of bitter fisnd **

e world®* he says, *is all aglow
With besuty, bliss amd gowl 1°°

**To crush the sepses Yon mist sirive,
The beust of Hesh et X

**Garnl gmwe this body, all
And every sense is joy

“*Nay, these Do hearthen words we hear ;
The faith they teach s lown, —

A mist that clings to templos drear
And altars overthrown . **

“*1 reck not how or whenee it came, "
e anawers - “*I possces -

It heathens felt and owned the same,
How hright was heathenesse 1°°

Thoagh you be stubiborn to believe,

Yot learn to grasp and hold ;

There's power and honor to achicve,
Al royal rule of gold §'*

Penn Calvin plocke] an open rose
And earolied to the sky

““Shine, sun of Day, until its close, —
They live, and so do 117*

Tlis eyes are clear as they were kisseld
By some unrisen dawn ;

Our grave and stern philanthropist
Looks sal and passes on.

Our pastor seowls ; the plous flock
¥ .\vtﬂdrﬂr hends ;%:I ;t;-: Soak
ar peatiience or en 10 -8l

Less dreadial secms (‘Ilmn he.

But all the ehildren round him cling,
Depraved nlhlg‘ were horn ;
Aned viclous men fLis praises aiong,
» forgets o warn.,
Fenn Calvin's atrange indifference gives
1500 ity hod Lecon b
e's sitse he lives,
And world s fuir !

ONE SUMMER NIGHT.

CHAFTER I.
If I commence my
the

should

of the neighborhood were enjovi
and and mine ‘reli-rm.!m':.rhgﬁ
did justice to his own cheer.

Burton,
moderate or |

absolutely necessary in the
climate. M

¥

Arms, for of the Canynges
g left save some broken nose
cffigies in the huge old church.

some stray decendants in
places. There
talk superadded to warm liquors this
for mine hostel Hnglé?l the out-
of an old-fashioned market-town,
and near a railway-station, was in great
uest. But the midnight hour was well-
reached, the up cxgen:-u had gone
more than an hour ago, the last farmers
and were usting their final
views on the state of on, and were
taking their ultimate sips; and then,
L= . my dear.”” shouted an old ru-
bicund wer, ““you may bring me an-
other glass of hot gin and water ; and that
makes the t_v‘mntlelh; and here’s the half-

The opened, and there strode into
the ':mmem. a gentleman with a furred
tra cloak and a short valise, sach as
in the old days would have proclaimed
the Cavalier, or, at least, ﬁ ysterious
Stranger, in which the old romaneists de-
light, but which in these practical days
announced the bona fide traveler. in whose
favor Act.tnl- othPuﬂm iuum:{. relax their strin-
gency and ¢ t positive tenderness.

The farmers and graziers touched their
hats, and made salutations, for
with the instinet of r class they at
onoe 1 that the new comer be-
longed to order of the squires, the es-
tated gentry to whom they pail rent and
obeisance, whom they met at hunts and
in the mwn;‘klile WHS 4 man
w 5 ng, we should
call elderly ; the gir.d of m‘E whom peo-
ple call * still quite youn&." which really
menns bq;lnn?n,_" to got old. Ile had un
abundanee of soft, white beard, tender
and rather restless eyes, and a counten-
ance of great mobility and refinement.
He mmrnadtherrveﬂng with much kind-
Iine<s. and, calling for something, he sat
before his untasted Ix

—October Atlantic.

story according to
wiay which was once fashionable
the imitators ef Sir Walter Seott, I
have to describe the interior of an
old-fashioned hostel where the gm]]pu
L
ot
There were
of Rhenish. or sack, hewever ;
framed notices proclaimed the ule
and ardent spirit= did that
mmoderate work which some
constitutional authoritics declare to be
rsof our
must be

far off
been a great deal of

|
|
|
i
I
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| illnsion dizzipated, to choke the st fount
ol feeling. amld to put ashes on the last bit
| of green. w0 igwek to the seenes of early
days.  The brook, that lovely bhrook,
alone iz fresh and musical as when 1 first
heand it ripple over its shallows. “That
old selionl 15 not the same old <chool that
[ went tog it iz smaller and poorer s the
playground is nothing; the schoonl not
what it was, 1 expect the new proprivtary
sechoolz eut out all the old grammar anid
eollege schoolz,  And here <0 many years
of my early life were passed—thirty vears
before I went out to Indin,  And
here I first loved Lettice—Tettice, who
Jilted me for another newrer home, widow
of the opulent brewer decensed, of brazen
face and voice. whose virngo tongue is the
terror of hall the country. There are only
quiet and independence left me in thiz
waorld, and I mnst get what passionless
enjoyment I ean out of them. My life has
not been a happy one.  Successful in ap-
warnnee, it has been a failure in reality.
My one great task in_ lifie, even before |
left Haileybury, was for love. Love was
the one absurd dream on which T lived
for vears amid the heats and colds of
Upper India.  And when 1 got the letter
that told me all was over, I sank into a
lite more =olitary than before ; and, save
that I Joved my work, and male
sons  and danghters  of  the  dusky
people [ had to look after, amd that
I might study the stars of heaven
and the herbs of the field, most humaon
feelings died within me, and I cared not
for man nor woman either.  Andthen the
government guarreled with me about an-
nexation, and declared T was more friendly
to the natives than to ministerial intorests,
and o they commuted all my claims and
got rid of me. And Isuppose I shall have
to drill myself into n machine, eat and
drink as much as I may econsistently with
the safety of my liver, Jive by rule, sleep
by rule—so much time for rest, =o muvL
time tor reading—no duties, no ties, no
ties, no interests—* the long, set life and
apathetie close. T don’t think 1 =hould
have gone back to that wretehed olid place
at home ; but I suppose that I am pretty
well the last of the Canynge line ; and 1
suppose the only thing on earth | can
cluim relationship with is the defaced old
Crusader in the chantry of the parish
church, And he's hardly more dead than
I am.”

I do not eay that Canynge sald all these
things in order as I have put them down.
But I do as the cunning playwrights have
over done—select such parts an his zolil-

uy as fling light on his history.

t was at this point that Canynge saw
what seemed to be a ghost.  The country
was one of thar nature, that a long chain
of billowy downs rose and fell, fell and
roge, for a stretech of many, many miles,
Sometimes the undalations were  ex-
tremely gentle, but at others the cmi-
nences rose to some height and sharpness
of outline. Canynge had come down one
slope, and wis passing along a sheep-path
above which towersd a down with some
abruptness. On the height immedintely
above him a figure presently startled him.
which might well occasion an emaotion of
wonder. It was that of a female form
clothed in perfect white ; a face clear, coli,
pure, sl of so srlriuull a complexion
that it required little imagination to con-
ceive an angelic visitant, unless the pro-
fuse dinmonds that sparkled on her dress
might betray a2 mundane origin. Her
long golden hair floated over her should-
ers, and her white neck and bosom glim-
mered through lace embroidery. Inspite
of his astoni nt Canynge mechanically
quickened his pace, ina few minutes
wus brought face to face with the fair
ym::l;“- girl who was descending the path
which he was mounting. He saw how
accurately his eye had divined at onee the
rare type of loveliness he had seen, and a
hundred thoughts at once rushed into his
mind as to what shonld account for this
sidden appearance at two o'clock in the
morning in such attire on these far away
lonely wolds. Hal she run away from
necident or outrage ? had she escaped from
4 lunatie asylum, or some untriendly
dwelling ? or what could be the explana-
tion of this strange event, occurring thus
startlingly in the midst of his complaintz
about his monotonous and stereotyped ex-
istence? He hardly knew how to act,
whether to alarm the maiden by ventar-
ing to address her, or to ahstain from
tuking any notice, and yet keep her care-
fully in view. A man in these eircum-
stunces falls back on what one might call
his mechanical morality, the instinet of
the ** befitting™” that has gradually grown
up into an extra sense, Canynge drew
back, and maised his hat, and [nquired
whether he eould be of uny serviee.

She laid her white hand on his arm al-
most caressingly. and said, * Oh! ves, in-
dewd, if yon could get back into the rowd,
and help papa. It will be a long time be-
fore we can gec help from home.™

werage, 1 rnu.m« d |
wrapt upinhis own reflections, wn ch ap- E

mﬂa were hardly of 4 very cheerful
ptioa.

But the Inst customer hud dey
the doma fide traveler still |
- As they went off steami
drinks, my landlord sho signs and ap-
pearances of shutting up for tﬁ'e night.
m'ém you wanting a

“‘No.”hmﬂonlg Iam going on to Ash-

“ Ashenford ! exclaimed the landlord,
with a metallic lustre coming to his eye;
“ why. thatis nine miles across the woﬁ!:s.
Y ouvwﬂl m: & conveyance,"

“No, thank you,” sald the strauger.
1 think I nha.llyvnlk. e
light evening.”

** A queer time for mlk.lni:." quoth my

y finish tl!ei’r

landlord. l“ mle fguneu] i
&H’Mﬂ-‘"nﬂ of beginning them, at

d

gered

“1 have been in countries,” said the
uch of
Lin-
COMm-
ﬂ)ru:p'le. And so good-night to you, land-

stranger, * where e do as m
their f.n'wllnx s can by
stead of day, as being more ceol an

without waiting for
direction as te his route,
the air, and the landlord saw him get
the stile peyond which ran !.li-"

Itis a fine moon- |

he marehed Into
over
path |
the water-meadows that led to the

“I do not know who that gentleman ean
be,”” mused the landlerd ; “and T can't
call to mind his face: but he must know

pretty well to

i quitted them, they
e u:;"; i story at that xluui

|

here to-night, |

|

Presently a brilliant burst of lnnghter
was heand, and two other ludies came Jeis-
urrl{' down the slope of an opposite
wold,

When they saw a strange gentleman in
confabulation  with  their companion,
whom they called Eveline, who had just
came up and told their
hour of night.

e party were coming home from a
ball at s t housze, and had lett 2ome-
what early. The story was a very simple
one. They had taken the narrow road
aeross the wolds, and the coachman was
not quite sober, and had upset the car-
ri on the bank, One horse was deeiil-
wlly injured, bat the difficolty was to set
the earringe straight. The young lulies
had casily got out of the carrig ul.
thinly clad as they were, they had set off
to walk in their evening costume the most
direct ¢nt home across the downs., Inan-
swer to the inquiry of this chance comer,
they told him he might certainly be of
u=e if he would strike off into the rowld,
and with & few hurried polite phrases they
#tarted homewards to procure assistunce,

There were only two gentlemen with
the . andd the coaclhiman was lying
by the gide of the bank, hardly sensible,
whether from drink or blow. " A voung
man, who had evidently been on horse-
back, for his horse was picketed to a tree,
wias busily en «l in repairing dumages
with an elderly gentleman, w an old
turbaned lady, in a state of dismuy, was
was using somewhat incolierent expres-
sions of horror.

Canynge was able to be of essential
service.  They made what use they
could of the one uninjured horse,
and both shaftx being  hroken, they
1 to propel the vehicle and to keep

wrong.™

CHAFTER II.

In the meanwhile our travelerfhad safely
threaded the cemplexities of the entangled
by the alder trees that led towards
road. Bare and white for miles

romd
» road wis originally
didd such : &
work bravely, shrinking from no diffieul- ""Nl."".\]{"-
hill and sounding | grasping his
ning the arts by

and onward
in the distance.
made by the old Romans, who

1 the hi

ties, surmounting ¢
every valley, and diu

Y waler Wi
I thought of telling him
of it, but then any stranger would go

which modern engineers evade natural

difficnlties. For a time the traveler fol-
1.:{-: | took your side and sympathized with voun,

lowed the road, but presently attalnin

eminence he s seross the track

|

wolds in a direction that, through a wild |

country. would bring him

destination.

sooner to his
At times he lstened to the | Canynge, “and only lately

uard by the window to allay the huly’s
cars, which were not altogether destitiute
ol foundation, that there might be another
repetition of the disaster before they
reached home,

“1 think you must be Sir Henry Hal-
bere,” sald Canynge to the old gentlenan
in the panse thut ensued after the imme-
diate preparations were complete,

“And you—"" was the answer.

“Your old schoolfellow, Canynge, be-
fore I went to Haileybury.'”

suld Sir Henry, warmly
hand, *If you had known
wow often T hud thought of you, how mueh
I had desired this meeting. I watehed
you for years in India, and when you left
the Civil Service, and I most thoroughly

you seemed to be lost sight of altogether,™”
“I have been in Italy and the East," <ald
have heen

mirdnight sounds, for, let me tell vou, in | traveiing in England.”

the stillest nights there are all Kinds of

sounds in the quictest country 3 the »
ing winds, the stirs of leaf und bough
burrowing creatures, the startled gune
each trill of water, each several echo
There Is something very
that under-<current of lifie in the dead o
night in an open lonely country.
onr stranger almost audibly solilognized;

s really think there 2 <omething mos

ehi-

f

f

depressing and disappointing in eoming

back to the scenes of one’s early day s,
is quite n mistake. The early day=are al
a mistnke. If you want to sce a whol

{8
H

*And where do you live now =
“Nowhere,  That j= to say entirely in
hotels. ’
“Anid how do you spend your tine
“Chiefly  traveling  about in express

myaterions in | trains.”

“But where nre yonr trap=: and how

Thus | o we find you here at midoight =

“My man has them at Ashenford, and 1
wis walking over to meet him,™*

“Amd in this ont-oftheoway sput. al
this odd howr, we mneet, Y ot were cogg-
inge to see e, 1 hope*°

“lLdon’t know. 1 bl some Gdese of it

country-side perfectly dead, to have eyvery | but [ am afeabd that T shoald have ghven it

up.  am ontof sorts, Halbert, by which
1 wean out of health, out of spirits.  We
are both oldish wen, Hadbert. but you have
not beven shriveled ap ia Lndia, sz 1 have,™

= You mustcome ont for the night, any-
how ; stay for a month: stay as long as
yeou like,

=1 think not, Halbert. [ amn the worst
pos=ihle sort of a gucest to have—soelti=sh
amd solitary, rise aud roost at all hours—

amusing, or to e amused—a regular
adeer on carth, only  fit for the Indian
gl

“*We will draw you out,” replicd Sir
Henry, =We will send over by-amd-by
for yourservant at Ashenford. Y o shall
do exactly as you like, and will be, at least,
as cowfortalile as ab a hotel™”

It was a long pull round by the hall.
After going four or tive miles help came,
and all the isazrevables were effectively
arranged. At lust they peached the hall
door.  As they stomd on the threshold Sir
Henry agiin greeted his guest with both
hand= outstrelelied, mnd just at that mo-
ment the first rich ray of the morning sun
struck trom 1la ross e waolid, ush-
ering in a new iy, aml, perchanes,
the dawn of a brighter day to the worn
heart and frame of the old Indian,

CHAVTER 111.

Canynge wis undisturbed till late next
morning. The lnw of the host was sone
forth that the new inmate was to be left
to his own deviees.  The servant eame to
take orders whether hie would breakfast
in his own room, or downstairs, Having
replicd in the lutter way, Mr. Canynge
went down into the library. A breakfist
lunch was on the table, s he handly sat
down, when u tall clegant girl, the same
whom he had first met on the downs the
previous night, presently  entered  the
apartment, and quictly =sat down by his
siile,

*1 am told that 1um to have my lunch
#t your breakfast, Mr. Canynge,”” she
sald.  “*Papu has been obliged to go over
to the Petty Sessions, where he always
takes the chair.  Mamma i= not down y
or my =isters either,” she added, laugh-
ingly ; **und mamma sald yon were to be
my special charge till the rest came in.'*

“My child,” =aid Canynge, with his
fl-mh-nnlh-. 1 place mysellin yonur care,
€ you will be troubled with a stupid old
man. It is quite a new experience to me
o have g0 fresh sl good a0 girl to look
atter my tes and toast,™

Bt you are not a stupild old man,
Eveline, with enrnest eyes, M
me that out in India you had been quite
#sort of king over a country as big as
twenty of our English counties, and had
done the people ever 2o much gowl.””

* A man may be n stupid old man, in
ite of all that, Mizs Eveline, as you will

:l__y find out, if 1 stay here much

or.
¢ thought he had never seen a higher
type of intellectual beanty than in Eve-
line. The fuce had that expression of

woidness which is essentinl to  beauty.
Fhat night had been avery eventful night
to her, tor it had been her first ball,  She
had not vet properly come out, and was
to be present at Court next senson, but the
Talbots were such old friends and nelzh-
bors that she had been allowed to gro to
their ball.  And Eveline was quite con-
tent with the comparative retiredness that
was hers until the duy of her first season
should come in.
That youngy man whom he had
seen the night before, with his steed
tied up, was evidently an institution
in the house. It was pretty clear, in-
deed, that he was kept there by feminine
attractions, and more than suspected that
this attraction wns Eveline.  Lady Hal-
bert was anxious to get him for one of her
girls, but if the eldest would not meet the
oceasion then even let it be the youngest;
but she had still hopes for  Caroline.
Canynge did not see much of Captain
Morton. The Anglo-Indian kept his
morningz to himsell, rarely appeared at
the public breakfust and lunch, and almost
limited his intercourse with the family to
apparently interminable talks with  his
host over the wine.  But he was a man of
lute hours, and wounld sit in the smoking-
room or billiurd-room even later than the
guliant captain,  And hearing trom Laddy
Halbert that the gullant mllt.'liu had been
making ;;mpmmlﬂ for Eveline, like Ludy
Halbert he was in favor of Caroline. l!’e
granted that Morton was rich, handsome,
gentlemanly. and if with not much good,
at lenst with little vice about him.  But
he was a4 man of the true voluptuary
type, who hud exhausted all the round of
of pleagures, with no notions beyoml natu-
ral interests.  Caroline wns a woman of
the world, capable of taking and holding
her own way, having quite gettled her
character and tastes, But somehow he
was sorry 1o think of Eveline being hand-
ed over to such a man, who would hold
her *a little better than his dog, u little
dewrer than his horse,” and that all her
fine sympathics amnd abilities should be
dulled by contact with such companion-

ship.
For he had
Laly

Eveline,
ally desired  her  yvoungest  danghter
to e attentive to Mr. Canynge.
She hadd told her child that he was nearly
iy years of age, and to Eveline fifty il
five hundred were nearly similar guanti-
tie=, indieating the illimitable age ol gmut]-
fathers. Lady Halbert had no objection
that her child shonld be the fuvorite of a
rieh Indian, Toor Ly Hulbert was a
gool, worthy woman. but sl acted with
the short-sighted  =elfishness of her class,
It wus not wit, or worth, or character,
but lands and honses that she wanted for
her chilren ; amd Sir Henry  Halbert lent
the considerntion of these things to Ludy
Halbert. Her Lulvship even speculated
whether the wealthy Indian might not do
for Caroline, who was * getting o™
In the meanwhile Eveline was a great
deal with the old mun. Originally she
took it to herself a5 o Kindly duty at her
mother’s desire. Bat the old man in
many ways interestidd her very greatly.
He refused to take any part in the socieiy
of the neighborhood, and as Eveline did
noi goout they were thrown much on Mr.
Canvnge'sgreat resonree, musie, He pnuss-
el hour after hour in the organ-chamber of
the Hall, sl threw open a new worlid of
mnsic to hiz youny fricnd.  “'ben his man
brought over strange instruments of sei-
ence, with whose ase he fumilinrized his
pupil, and he would go into the library,
:quI. taking down volume after volume,
would have something to tell her of rreat
maen nd of stirving pages in their writings,
Indleed, those who watehed Mr. Canynge
ding eyves mizht have soen
wplicity anid by
a life of leisure and song, of real le
and genuine high fecling, while his oby
o= unrest and  unhappiness  perhaps
struck a dangerous chord of sympathy .
One day there was great moental disturh-
aneeat the Hall. The gallant eaptain had
ubraptly left. The story came out in after
dinner converse,  Morton haul insistid on
hi= answer, and he got it, and e did no
like it.  Eveline could not say she loved
hiva, and so the captain callud for his
steedd, aned rode off. My Lady would have
thrown Curoline at his l . bt * Caro-
line me no Carolines* was his thought,
Mr. Canynge lomul mueh to meditate on
in that event. It was time for him (o take
his dveparture—no better  time than when
there was some =ort of trouble in the
house,  “The fate of the captain made him
analyze and disintegrate his own feelings
ownrds Eveline.  He smbled very Irlllt‘l"T,\'

lon

deal  of
especi-

sien o great
Hallwrt had

foal sl loved Eveline with o love ofhver
aned deeper than g srandfaher I there
was gond rewson for Captain Morton tao go
there was gomd reason tor him al=o.  ile
evipaprosa] tlant e snust bee i second ebild-
ishiness to love sueh oo ehild,  Belng o nan
of guick resolves e @ettledd that that
shoudd e his dast pight ar Che Bl nod
Alent upon s infes ible determination.

wlhicn Sie Heney teiedd to0 mizdie bl alter
hi= plans e v whesk B that he wonld
(TE S | v T et <o firmly tha

stoppol digsens<ion,. He promised o le

when be told Bimsell that bie was o olil |

He angenanees] it the st mornine, gl | 1

Illl-a olil schoolfellow Know what his plans
would be, aml to arrange for mecting
meain., Many a goblen fee was given
smong the domesties st the HHall @ meny ¢
kind word and =mile which =ome of th
Ladd Tearned to vali lenst us well. An
then he sought Eveline in the organ-rooin.
She hawd looked startled amd pallid when
he spoke of leaving, and he Tud oot x
her during the morning.,  He ol 2
wond eross in his haml, one of ©

which he had brought from Fic

entersd the room very quickl

voung girl, who hal not heand him enter,
wa= at the bay-window, weeping awwdibly,
with the wet tears on her this, dulicate
fingers

<My chilil," said Mr. Canvige, gravely,
*this’is a1 fumous cross which 1 procored
in Florenee.  You must take it from me.
It will be a memorial of an old man’s lov-
ing regand for yon, when perliaps 1 shall
have left these wer.""

“Oh! Mr. Canynge,”” ghe sald, *“you
mu=t not say that. I should grieve even
more than I grieve now, it I thougrht that
1 shonld never see you again. It is the one
thing to which 1 shall look forwarl.™

15 it possible, my chilild, that you shed
these tenrs for me ¥

“Oh! yves.” she said @ “who sz been so
kind, and patient, amd loving with moe s
vou have been ? | only wished that T had
oved you more.”  Anid pow the tears
came fast, and almost uncontrollubly.

“You love me, my ehilid, but you do nor
know what love is. Somwe happy man will
win your love. Perhaps some day poor
Morton will be more suceessful.  Per-
haps—="

* Never mention Captain Morton to
me” almost  angrily  excluimed  the
maiden.  ** 1 might have liked him better,
perhaps, if 1 had not seen you,”

o 1studden thonght struck Canyngse.
“* Was it possible that thi= young girl, in
the generosity of her nature, was giving
him the priceless gift of her love

“Oh! he saild, *Oh! heavens. 1s it
ws=ible that you love me ns you have not
ovidd othe that you woutld be my wite,””

I love you with all my heart.” sle
=aiil, the warm hlushes on her thee, “bat
I am not worthy Lo be your wife.™

- - * * L] L -

But she became his wite. Let no one
say such love was not deep and true,  In
the estate that was once that of 1he
Cunyages, amd  wns bonght back by their
descendant, there isa hale, happy man re-
stored to lite amd energy @ aml the inegual-
ity of years iz not =0 much, as year by
vear he grows vounger as she grows
older., Ttiza curious fact that the jealons
captain did marry Caroline after all.—Lon-
don Sociefy.

————

Is it a Frand?

The dianmond business i= in a fuir way
of development.  The tollowing  letter
which appears in a recent issue of the
London  T%mes. would scem to indicate
that the whole thing is a frowd. and that
the dizmonds which have been discovereyl
were planted by parties who  expeet to
mo ke & handsome sum out of the plunt:
20 GRESITAM STRERT ]
Lasxpaos, Aug. INT2, 4
Sig: In yvour City Article of to-day,
eommenting upon the reported discovery
of dinmonds, rubies, and =sapphires in the
Arizony district of North Amwerica, you
allude to a cireular of London dinmond
merchants issued last week, discussing
the probable influence of the discovery
on the diamond market, That cire
nnted from us, bat tl 3
crror committed in styling uz as diamond
merchants, as we act exclusively as brok-
ers, n specialty in our position in the dis-
mond trade to which we attach great -
portance. At the conclusion ur"\'uur re-
marks vou observe very judicionsly that
ull that is wanting seems to be some guar-
rantee that the gems should be less fgi-
tive than the silver awld gold of the 'yra-
mid mines, Now, without totally dis-
crediting the existence of the finds of
some dinmonds or pfecious stones in the
localitics named, yet a strong  suspieion
has erossed our minds that real rough
diamonds, robies amd sapphires may be
roduced as evidences of the new dismond-
ferons locality, and yvet never have had
an existence there, but have come from
the Cape, Rio, Ceylon, or Birmah: wnd
our reasons for the impressions are basoed
upon the following cireumstances : Sever-
al months ago one of our most important
constituents, a diamond merchant, was
delayed keeping an appointment with ns
for two or three hours, amd on his
arrival at our office he exceonsed himo-
gelfl  for the delay by langhingly
recounting an occurrence which to him
wias excendingly mysterions, amnd for the
reasons of which e conld not form any
idea. He then told us that when on the
point of starting for our oflice he was in-
terrupted by the arrival of a pergon who
presented nll the appearnnee of a hard-
working digger, and who from his gen-
eral ronghne<s ad uncouthness in no
wise prepossessed our friend in his favor,
From his peenline accent e evidently
hailed from Awmwrica, which his su
quent remarks nnd statements off his hav-
ing had large railway contracts over there
tully confirmed. ‘T'o our friend’s great
surprise the visitor asked to =ec rovgh
dinmonds, and on being somewhat relue-
tantly =hown some, proeceded, to onr
fricnd’s great astonizhment, to put uside
several ot as suiting his purpose, and
suid he would take them, Now, us the
strunger  evidently  paild no  attention
to the welght or quality, and as the lots
put ashile reached an lmportant amount,
the price asked never disputed, and he
evidently knew nothing about dixmonds,
our iriend bl patural misgivings as to
the diseussion thut would arise when the
(uestion of payment eame to e alluded
to; but on this point there arose no (diMi-
culty, for the stranger hearing the
wount at onee proceeded to pull out a
large roll of bank notes amd settle for them
oft-hand ! That mysterions purchas=c has
never been cleared up to this day, bt
now, we think, we have the clue to it
We have ourselves often =old lots of rongh
rubies wnd rough sapphires to partics w
seemed to have no tll-l’iulll- ohjeet tor them,
save **to try experiments;T bot, as we
now perceive bow such purclinses may
e their way to other parts of the globe
aml be produoeesd there as o
existing riches and di: iy
our duty to write to you to pat partivs on
their guard before parting  with their
money in investing in companies startinge
with the moderate capital of S10,000,000
to commence with. Ve nre, =ir, yours
viery obediently,
Prorae, LLeversos & Co.
-

Girowth of Corals.

An_interesting fact ha=, according to
the Honoiulu Gazette, heen recently ol
served respecting the growth of cor
Somewhat less than two years ago.,
Macgregor, of the steamer K
moared 5 1 in K k V.
| Iy e wans o

exumine the condition of the cluin. . The
latter, which is heavv. two-inch eahble,
wis found covered with cords and oy ster-
shella, nee of which were us la FT Y
mnn's had,  Uhe lnewer corals messared
four amd one-half inelies in lengih, which
represents their growth during the period
of two yveurs that the anchor god calile Tl
been submieroesl,  When taken out of the

il bl =mall crabs on it
A query arvises, whether the<e orabs live
on e coral inseci=, or whetler they simp-
Iy ek the branches of the coral for pro-
teetion, Thi:  popular  beliel  is that
corals nre of extromely  <low  growthe
Yot here is o rapidity of formation egual
T over =evepdleen feet o o centnry.
| -

! = Ul Treonbiles of e Catbaoli
| fathers, Relatod by Thoemselves, "
ogli=h work. edlitesd G hitherte un
prihlislnl cript< by Johin Morrd
et ol e & L i 1 S TTEE |
“ dewntes) ta S Uhe Tiehibornes of the
Viehibworne hotsae,**

Tayiaa.,

Foire-

EUR LA

“LA HAUTE ECOLE.™
1.
A long ov
roomn, of Harn
traveling cirens, and not given to
Ioidine itself with supertioous b
ladly  lighted, strong =melling, th
vitss hrown with wenr and
gra=: anderfoot beaten down hy the
of the horses, and trodden into the miry
wround ; an animated  seene, with  the
riders and attendants snd musicians seat-
tered about 3 but strange anid novel to me,
standing there, while John Harman, first

the fatigues of the first part of the pro-
gramme. e was sitting astride his chair,
with his thumbs canght in the alternate

red face alternately serious and merry, as
I man over his histors of the st ten
vears.  He leit us to help his brother,
who was always in the horsemanship line,
in the mansgement of the cireus: bhut sines
then * 1arman had died, amd our ol
sroom become tl le proprietor.

“Tom_ woull be pleased to sec the old
phace and the people to-night,”” he suid,
nodding at the curtain, which shut of the
ring. amd the crowded seats, where the
spectators were awsiting the secoml part
of the programme ; *and he would be
pleased to zee Al and mamzelle there,
poor Tom wonldl. Andto see her ride
to. Look at them, Mr, George, They
look like a pictore, don’t they

He pointed ton white Arab horse, stand-
ing elose behind me. with a girl iooa all
ridirg-hat and dark blue hiabit upon the
suddle.  She Tooked np with aslight smile
at Marman’s remark 3 and then Nashed,
andl started visibly, ns our eyes met.
= Hullo, mamzelle ! linghed Harioan.
“ A yon fancy he was  going to join ns¥
aml were yon thinking what o pretiy
clown he woulid make **

He rose from his chair, and, leaning
ngainst the horse’s shoulder, looked up at |
the girl with 2 merry grimace. But she |
toik no notiee of him : there came no an-
swering smile this thoe upon her faee,

well, mmmzelle 7 said Hara
as though she had answered his last gues-
tien 3 ** it you don’t think he will do for a
clown, we'll put him upon a horse, amd he
can 2o in for your line. e can ride n lit-
tle. I taught him o ride  almost
hedore  he  could  walk. Didn'r 1, |
Mr. George?" appealing  to e,
= Al what a mite you lpoked upon oid
Thistledown that day, to be sure; and
new you are aman and an ofMeer, and
will be marrying soon, no doubt, and
Paving mites of your own.™

The girl’'s lips mwoved when Harman
sl 1 was an oflicer : but he turned away
withont waiting tor her to speak, and
ealed out to the men on the other side of
thes tent.

“You may muke your fortune to-night,
mamzelle,”™ he said, glancing up at her,
“There are a lot of swells in the front
row. There goes the music.  Are yon
all ready ?  Good,™ amd pushing aside th:
curtain, he led the hiorse a few steps into
the ring.

Mademoiselle *told,” as Harman had
1 =he wonld ; and, il she plensial
i, sl created quite a sensation
amoner the “2wells in the front row.” It
was they who applanded the most 3 it was
they who led the recall when the per-
Harman was in
“1 Knew she would
ake a hit,” he kept on saying, rubbing
his Tands,
And when the girl retarned the secoml
timis into the tent, a8 the applause stll
continwed, he led the horse again towand
the curtain for the turther reeall.
“ I am not going inagaln to-night,”” =he
saaiid shortly, jerKing the reins out of his
hands, and checking the horse.
“But maumzelle ! Listen.™
“1 don’t care. They mny pull the
pluce to pleces before T will g0."" She
sathered up her habit, aml withdrew her
foot from the stirrup. * Will you help
me down® she asked, putting out her
HETIT E
» No!no! they want vou agnin.”” |
“Let them ! she replicd, her dark eyes
flashing like jewels as the light canght
them.  Amd, withont waiting for his re-
lh',\'- she sprang  recklessly from the sad-
LH 1L
Drawing the gnuntlet oft her hand, the
wirl stood by the horse, fondling his soft
nose, till one of the grooms approached |
to lewd it away. Then, walking slowly,
backwards and forward=, over the trod-
den ==, she waited till the man left the
tent: and as soon as he was gone, she
came towards me with her gliding step.
“Why did younot go in for your seeomd
recall, mademoizelle®” 1 asked,  =*No
wonder they™—
“1 lid not choose to. mongsicar,” she
atidd, eatting me short ; but 2peaking le==
imperions than she had spoken to Har-
.
My intended compliment, such as it was,
wni=hoed before her quick answer. Sl
came elose to me,—=o close, that 1T conld
live: put my hands upon her ronmded
ﬂlL-r.-:, and =uld in a guiet, earnest
voice, strangely diffirent to the way she
Iued spoken before, with a slight toreizn
aveent for the lirst time becoming notieea-
ble—
“How did you ecome to know Mr, Iar-,
man ¥
“Ule was groom 1oy father when 1
wa= quite o lttle fellow,™
ol

At Waltonhill.™

- 1,

“Where

Y our nuan

I could no more help answering her
question= than | eonld help looking into
Illw depths of her great, dark eyes, that
held me wnder their spell.

“Georee Fio L |

S genrept weated, as though she |
kuew 1 was u Fordyee betore [ =poke. |

“Yes"  DBuat the girl hmiiul-‘!]: =he did
not wove away, though she looked no
longer upin my face.  She wis not satis-
ficdd 5 her mofive, whatever it was, for |
asking these gquestions, was notanswered. |

I blurted out in a thoughtless, eager
N —

“What §= Tt? What do you want to
ask about my tamily #  Tell me,and trost
"

I'waus too candil, too hlufts  in o diplo-
neitie sense, I made s grent mistake.  Tat
I was young, amd not aecnstomed to fen-
cing in my speceh @ and, thongh 1 starthed
her, aml trod so roughly upon her hinlf-
willing confidence as to seatter it to the
winds, shesaw that | was sineero;
her timidity vanished us 1 spoke. amd
Mademoiselle Dupont wus again s u
=trunger to nue,

“T—1 waunt to know nothing abont vour
wmily.  Why should 12" And she ungh-

aldittle ar my bruskne “You e
“[I:'![l o of =onne ot 1 have seen. That's
ull.

“OF the saane name
turning the t
s thnt the (i

20 1 asked quickly,
weledly upon her,
ashed momentiri-

Iy o her eyes, till she la wil agenin.

sh! What u boy it ** she saiil,

moving away.  Thenshe tarmed roan b

andd looked at me agnin, but  there was o

sad smile npon her lips. 1 was a litde

curivus, that was all.  Don’t think aboeut
it except to remember that 1 am grate-
fnl to you.” A, before T eould answer,

with a =light how <l hoeried oor ot ol

tent,

Perplexed by the girl's manner; und
angry with myvself, T Joitered about e
cirees e people left, T did ot well
Iarman that <he f::lri spoken to e 3 bt
| sl i abont her, a2 we =tood o the

owhien the performapes ws X
" 1= el Lol were belid { L
dark oo <hot ap for the olght; B the
different yans in front were ablaze with
Verbit—n =V oni,  which
aprt from e rest,  an ogly,  top-
nvy, blnek objeet i the Diright aioon-
Heeht, with only o dull, read glioer shin-
P thiromeeh thee Tlinals,

Pl bep=" saind Pl gosdoit g
il. Kl i ! w= it Ny n

U S always bives therse sl

Wy e rest of The Bronpee sl

i alos s
g 1

near tl

the  prabidie I hnow itthe about her

groom to my futher, rested himsell after |

urm-holes of Lis walsteoat, aid his roand, | -
1

Lopened the envelope.

but |

| She's s Wigh spirited as a thorongh-bred,
They won't bear the enrh, nor =he vither,
bt <he rilles well, and she draws; <o |
put uos with her whinis,
A child was coming down the =teps of
1hee : sl round when she
e ass to =y vGood-night™
@i betore she ran off,
i=elle from inshife,an

] then came to watel the ehild. Shee
| el the lower half of the door in a dreamy.
| uneonseious  manner. and  resting  her
Lars upon it, leans) forward, looking up

at the sky. She was =till in her riding-
| habit; and the mooniight fell full apon
| her a= she stood there, with a wenry look
in her uptarned face, and great, heavy
tears  guthering  slowly, and  glistening
down her cheeks.

!eh! mamzelle,” broke out Har-
1an, <peaking with more than his ordi-
nary kindness, *Why, what’s the mat-
ter?  Aml after your success to-night
oo,

The sonuud of his voice broke her dream,
for she started up.  Instead of answering,
=he bent her hesud aml went quickly back
into the van, E

wry

IL.

From the depths of my arm-chair. and
behind the smoke of hiz own eclgar, Regi-
nald Fordyee, captain in the —th Dragoon

wrds, was going to deliver a lecture.
He and | were consing @ we hald not met
L =oie Years,—nol sinee I wasat school:
amnd  the moment lie entersd my rooms |1
was struek by the likeness between s,
We were about the same height, with the
same colorsd hair, and the same Kiml of
features @ nltogether very much  alike,
though he wore a long mustache, and his
fuee was tannesd 1o o deep brown by an
Indian sun, and he hoad a ._\'.nnm'lm{unl.
individual manner, none of which T had
yetattuined.  He was home on sick leave,
il had  come down to  Helstonleigh,
where his old regiment was quurtered.

s Are yon going to Mrs. Cheshunt's
soiree to-night, George ¥ he had asked,
“What is the attraction there? Winter,
I';I:.tllmrm-‘ and nll the other fellows are
oft.™

** Giood looks,

“l{ll]tu [E T

“wo misses,

“Are you going?™® he hud then asked
agnin.

youth and money.”
X

Mrs. or Miss ¥

No: I am goiug somewhere olse,”

It was the last night of the circus, amd
mademuoiselle’™s benetit; and I was going
therie,

=I=n't there a cirens down the town =
e Il said, after a little pange.  “I heard
the fellows talking about it.  Winter told
me they were all hot abont one of the
=irls, who was awiilly pretty 3 but that
you had eut them all out, for you had the
enfree behing the wils golug to
say the scenes 3 woell, behind the ring, 1t's
Harman’s cirens, I suppose

“Yes," | sald, “it's Harman's circus.
He bas an awiul pretty rider there; so 1
am fortunate in baving the enfree behind
the ring, as you call ie™

“You think you are fortunate in having
the entree Delifmd the ring.  Sueely you
have  heard the  proverh  about o
burned  chilil fearing the fire. When

wus a  little  older than  you
are now, [ burned iy fingers badly in
annew hat the same way. have lived to
el the smort 5 8o I don’t wan't you to do
thes sume. You uniderstand, George =

I waus sobered directly. It wos not a
longs leeture : huat had I";ol‘l- been any oc-
caston for a lecture at all, it would have
=ufliecd.

Mixed up with his story was a story
about a givl 3 sach things are generally
kept quiet : and I, probably, should never
have heard it but from the cireamstance
that I once took a letter to him  into our
panden ot home, It was just bofore he

| exelanged and went to India : and he was

hiding from his ereditors until they could
ber pacitied, and his difiealties smoothed
over.  As g matlerof fact, hiz debts were
|':lil| by an unele; amd, often and often, 1
uitl heard him and other members of the
family wonder what made Reginald leave
hiz old regiment and hurry out ot Eng-
lamd, I enessed at the time, T remember,
that the fetter I gave him had something
to do with his going. It came in an en-
velope directed to my father, with a short
note, inawoman’s handwriting, but with-
out any rame, begeing him 1o send it on
to Reginald it he knew his address.

happened to be in the room when the

| posi-bag was opened, and 1 was bidden to

take the letter to my cousine  After n
=short hunt, | found him in the garden, 1y-
ing luzily on the grass, smoking his meer-
gobanm in the sunshine. e dido't look
mueh like a man in difficulty, I thonght,
lolling there, humming  fragments  of
tunes, with the blue smoke carling from
his lips s and. boy-like, I envied hiz eare-
less pature, that could take troubles so
casilv.

= Well, young “un,” he eried out, as 1
approachod, ** what's that ¥

= Another bill. T suppose. T said.

* How caine it here, then®?

[ a letter directed to the governor,
usking him to send it on to you.™

“Hhand over, then ;™" and, without rizing,
L took It from e,

I have never forgotten secing him read
that letter. | was not so very young, s
thing= wa. [ had just left school 3 but it

first time 1 =aw noman overcome,
evidently koew tlwe handwriting ;

n low, plegsed lnugh as he
At the tirst few
lines, [ noticsd that his limbs  stiffend,

1 his faee wrew harmd; but be read i
through without moving. "Then his hand
dropped a5 i he b been stunned, but o
great oath hissed out between his lips;
and, numindfal of my [llﬂ'-ﬂ'l'll‘i'.hl' sprng
to Wiz teet, and pe up and down the
vrass, elenching his teeth, erushing the

in Lis hand, and ealling out alowd
sto Gosl,™ that the man bad Hed.  He et
nsthat evening : aud soon after T heard
that le Tl gone to Tndia,

I only knew bt the barvest outlines of
that =tory : and those, not altegether eor-
rect, T learned trom a friend of Reginald,
who was with him in his old regiment.

"Phnt was why his lectore carric d sucha
point with it. He bl bocght his exper
enve,—burned his fingers," as he said,
sand lived to feel the smart 3™ i, with

=
E, ) 1 erstand., Heginald,
1 said s ber T will give you my word that
I herve not birened my fingers at all.™
ssGood ! Tam eladof that,” he rejoined,
with a relieved air. =1 tancied trom what
I lisarsl, vou bl bBeen going it warmly .

The little clock oo the mantel-shelld
struck nine.

sl that right > he asked, glncing up
at it. 1 suppose you are = Lor Tl
citens,  Shall 1 be d I shonld like
tor see Harmpan again.”

When oure coats were on, the camdl
Blow i out, aml the oo lighted only by
the tive, 1 snild.—

ve Ihid voin ever fhid the writer of o let-

bronght you in our garden,

e frap

I 4
T turned rownd guickly, and looked at l

e With sa=tonishment.
Cas it vou # hie swildl. < Yes: I ope-
a dittle exeited abont ir,
e vou ask  that
Well! oz 1 have never found
Clogine, nre vou ready =°°

.
THTIRY

tembar,

wasn't T
puestion?
Lhiee wiriter.

There wore il sawells in the
tromt row™
prescrvodl seats were nesely cmpty s they
[P MR wren] sl the tivst perforni-
e | i I the sceotul
bomt itk Denehes  wers orowe
thonely Mrs, Cheshunt’s soiree hund rol
Harmnn of his = swell=" amd mademobs-
el ol Daeer eepesatesst almirers.

Sevitige o place where there was o great,
anb spees in these twoo reservesd rows,
eimadd o T went to it aml ook our

et st Ty approsite The entranee oF the

piinee PP the b fenl.

W seree Juist o thmes, are e not s
s, s your fuie pider appeears al
| the comnmeneement ol the secomd pact.””

Wl

i
{

f

I hadd 1 the girl waiting us usnual he-
Bined the eurtdin : =een Harman talking to
her, and pointing us out:; but when the
musicins returned and =trick ap. she

ortheommning. The andiones
willtedd quietly at fir<t: it wis not til the
men commenced the ol tnne tor the see-
omd time that they began to show sjg
of impatienee. The noise inereasod stead
Iy, drowning the music, as the delay con-
tinred.  There was a hiteh somewhere ;
ten minates had gone, and mademoizelle
hadd not wppeareid.

“I'll go and =ce whi
said,  “Will yon come

“Not now. 'l come afterwands,”

So, leaving him there, I quitted the ring,
and hastened rowud to the entrunee of the
inner tent.

“Whatare you waiting for ¥* [ asked of
the fellow who made way for me to pass,

“Something to do with that French girl,”
he answered gruffly,as 1 went in. The
delny wag over. 1 saw the white flanks
of the horse as the eurtain fell behind it,
and heard  the impatient stamping of
the people turn  to applanse  at the
siwht of their tuvorite.

“*she forgot something, I suppose,” said
one of the men in the tent, speaking to
me 3 **“for she went back to her van, and
k'T[ us all waiting.™

"eeping from behind the curtain, [ suw
my consin in hiz sgeat exnctly opposite.
¢ was not looking at the wirl. He was
sitting there, with his arms folded, amd
his head thrown back. tuking no notice of
her, but staring at the canvas covering
straight in frontof him. To any one who
did not know him he might seem to I
merely indifferent to what was going on ;
but to me the expreszion of his f ri-
called immediately my remembirance of
him us he read the letter in our garden at
horme.

A conviction Mashed acro=s me 3 and, as
a sudden noize in the night, startling the
slewper, rouses into instant life, all his
dormant senses, so haltforgotten words,
deseriptions, specches, crowded into my
mind with overwhelming proof that thi
writer of the letter, the cause of my cous-
in"s  going to India, the girl he had
sought but never found, was before me, It
was my likeness to him she had recog-
nized: it was about him that she had
besitatedd to ask me. 1 saw her face, as
she was borne past, with its hanghty,
livrce expression returned, and all the
pazsion blazing in her eves, and, at the
sight of it, [ dropped the eurtnin and
turned away.

Harman was standing in the ring. He
had never done =0 before; bmt as |
paced  the bent, womdering what
wonld be the enil of the
meeting, 1 heard his voice calling our to
the men to be sharp,  Ie had come to
feteh the wooden stage, up which the
horse mounted nightly, and stood with
its tour hoots close together upon the
smull, round summit.

= Ah, Mr. Georze,” he said, as we met
in the middle of the tent; “*wasn’t that
Mr. Reginald with vou? [ hardly kuew
him at first, Whit makes him stop
there ¥

He look tired amd worried ; amd the tone
of hi= volee was 2o irritable that 1 hardly
noticed the strangeness of his gquestion.

“What's the matter Harman ¥ 1 asked.
SMademoizelle been putting  ye out ¥
What made her o late?  You look awiul-
Iy out of sorts.”

“When I saw you and Mr. Heginald
come in, I called her, and pointed you ont,
[ did it to cheer her a bit; but, bless me !
instead ot looking pleased, she turned
awfully white, and those great eyes of
hers flamed and flasted like red-hot coals.
*Why ! what's the row now ¥ 1 cry out,
as she jumps off the saddle.  But, without
o word, back she moes to her van, aid
keeps us all waiting, till I thought she
wasn'teoming at all. So I o and kuock,
hut the door’s fastened.  “Don’t be in a
hurry. 'l come directly,” she cries ont ;
but [ wait till e opens The door, and the
first thing I gee i= 2 bottle on the table,
and then one of her drawers open, with
hall the things turned out on the floor,
*Well,” she says coolly, seving me ihere,
conldn’t you wait n minun *No,'
say 5 ‘they are nearly pullin
down.  “They will pull itdo
er soon,” she mutters; “anmd
they would and bury him
it *Bury who?¥ I ask.
mind,” she says. Ir you Vit
mwe to ride to-night, let me pas=s’
“What was I2to do ¥’ he added, turning
rounid to me.  **1 conlidn’t make a fuss,
and not let her go on 3 and it's her beoe-
i irrht too. Bot what the devil she

t I don’t know : only 1 wish Mr.
inld wouldn™t =it there, amd 1 shall
be mortal glad when she’s safe back in
her van 3 and that's the long and short of

1it"s the wmntter,” 1

W
under
“Never

f

1 will tell Reginald to come here,” 1
=il 3 and I went to the curtain to beckon
to him across the ring.

There seemed little occasion for Har-
man’s alwrm.  The horse was going
throngh hiz tricks ns quictly as ever, and
the girl seemed to be a little shurper with
the ecurb,—nothing more. She  never
looked at Itvg-imlluc who sat, as
staring up at the canvass overhes
the rest of the andienes watclied
the movements of the horse g

“*Damnation !
Harman exelaimed pressing closer to me,
=0 a2 1o see better into the ring.

“Only a new  triek,” I replicd. 1
thougrht he was overexcited,  “She is
bound to do something new on a bhenefit-
nighe.™

t didn’t look dreadful.  ‘The perform-
ance with the stage was over; and, in-
stesdd of letting the horse gallop aroud
ns usnual, the girl was taking it straight
acrnss the ring, pulling it up when its
head was almost over the low woodwork.
It had a dashinge efleots  ad the audienee
apploaded loudly,

“es, ves, Bur Al won't understand
Look ! she is doing it agnin.”

Yes againg but <he headed the horse
straight for where nald was sitting.
Its white body hitd him from us, g it
crodsed the ring in o few strides. 1 et
Harman pressing to puss e, a2 the rir
cronched npon  the suldles and, in the
<ecomd, instead of secing her chieck the
horse, I oeanght the gleam of the Tiohes
upon # spur drive deep  inte the
animal’s side. . A loud shout of ‘
ror rang in my eirs, sinaltaacously with
a  heavy erush as Ali.  rearing
wilidly, sprang forwanl over the low
wood-work, and fell full upon Reginald
in n white strugeling heap.

Amid eries and shricks we dashed into
the ring. | =aw my cous=in spring up.
aned people rush o away from the spot.
trthers tollowed us, anil crow sl around
excitedly. with  great o <

1. while
ently
1 rider.

.y

Among the broken aml

shattered benehes was the dack-robed fig-

ure of the ghel, with upturned !

elosed eves, Iving rizht under the body of

the horse, with its great heavy shoulder

br=om.

hispersd @ volee above

eorge DT Il was standing at

he van=loor, us 1 =een the wivl, <ix

t5 hefore, with her tears glistening in

noonlight.  * Don’t wait tor me. 1°1

come to voru seon: den’t wait,”™ e

closed the door 3 but his voiere told e that
the wirl was dead,

tiee annd

b

{ the circas that night 5 the |

row: |

It owas a long wateh that 1 kept lor Re-
winald, sitting by my fire in the guict bar-
rreks, My rooms were pear thie gt sl
1 besurd thies s eetaen trome M=,

hint s soieve, grenerally in Lirge parties at

first, ftollowing each other at short inter- |

HE wore on,  Bow Otk

ther, cane back 2

ter them a few ke stragglers  from other
=5 founed their way 5 and it was long
wedn after the last of these lual pa 1
wy windows, before | oreeosaizod HRegi
Nalil®s volkee ealliog: to the <entry. L went
Font, amd waites] tor hina on the Tunsdings,
spse That 1 heud Desn watehing
foor him,  Me came ap the staivs with s
slow, heavy stop G he saw me s then,

belore, |

What iz she doing now ¥

lor- |

But. s we beot downg all the din |

, — g
| muttering =something about being sorry
to have Kept me up, he passed into the
| roon, wheclisd the arm-chair round to the
nd sat down.
| subela fow worl<—how drendiolly hard
aml backneved they <ounded ! eonld not
wo, a3 g wornan could, wnl kneel down hy
Wi+ side, amd coax the wars, by a gentle
vares, into his bloodshot, burning eyes;
tin silence till he chose to spedk.
reowans one thing I could do. It want-
edd bt four minutes to five; and, pretend-
inz to search for <omething on the mantel-
| =helf, T touched the =<top in the side of the
| clock to prevent its striking. I thought
the sound might jar upon his nerves.
Fight hours betore, it had been the signal
which warned us that it was time to go to
the cirens.  1Ldid not notice that he was
walching me; and I sat down, hoping
that he hald not detected what 1 had done,
SKindly meant, George,™ he said, how-
| ever, with a slight smile; “and there are
other kindnesses that T have heard of that
LT shall not forget.  She spoke to me about
viorr, for—eh ! you look surprised, and per-
haps think you have donc nothing. It
i waus like stopping that elock. From what
she =aid, I know you huve been as courte-
| ous to her as if you had met her in the
| position =he ought to haye held ; and I feel
it the more beeanse it—it was to my wife,”
“To your wifie, Reginnld
“To my wife,”” he repeated, turning full
upen me.  *“Think of me what you like.
I have been afool and a cownrd 3 and now
I have to bear the punishment.,” He
spoke very bitterly in his  grief, amd
moved abruptly round agnin toward the
tire, Then he asked in a quicter voles, but
=till looking at the coals—
“Did you see it#”
“Yes,”
[ ~anw

“How it Implmm'ti‘."' and I nodded.
“ It was my tanlt,—my fault. Ie told
| her that our marringe was a sham, and
| she bedieved him. e preyed apon her
outrnged feelings il he drove her wild ;
| and then he tried to tempt her, and she
fled fromm him. Baflled, he spread reports
about her that were eanght up and magui-
| tiedd,  Men came to me, and told me tales
| abont her. They meant well, no doubt.
| They dild not know that she was my wife.
I began to believe that the letter was a
| sham, and that it was only an excuse for
her leaving me. Teouldn™t find her. I
coulidn’t find him. I heard that she had
| wone off with him, and 1 cursed them
| both s and now both are dead. He died”
[ with the lies he told to her, and about her,
hot in his mouth; for they were lies,—all
lie= 3 auned this is the end of them, O God!
amd what an end I*7
But before the week had passed, there
wire placards posted up in another town,
announcing the coming of the *“un-
’ rivaled cirens;” only La Haute Ecole
wins omitted from  the rrogmnme.
Amnd  far  away from Helatonleigh,
Reginald, Harman and 1 stood by, while
the fuir rider was laid to rest under the
shadow of the village-church where she
was married. It was her lnst wish to lie
there. And a cross, bearing her true
nnme. “*Marie, the wile of Captain For-
dyee,” throws its shadow, when the sun
is setting, over her grave.—London Society
for September.
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American Devils.

The steam-whistle was imported into
England, as many another Yankee inven-
tion has been. But the steam-whistle has
been Kicked out more unceremoniously
than the indireet claims were. It was ban-
ished by Act of Parlinment because of its
noize.  We doubt whether Parliament
would have thought it needful to send the
whistle off so suddenly had it not been for
a happy epithet that helped on the un-
popularity of the noisy thing. It was
called the American Devil, and the Legis-
lature went so emnly to work to exorcise
it; partly becanse it was a devil, and
partly becaunse it was, of all devils, an
American one. “If we must pay your
direet elaims, well and good ; but we will
rive ourselves the satistaetion ol sending
your pet flend nway from our shores. We
cannot attack vour ships, but we can kick
your devil out of doors."

Well, we have little svmpathy for the
noisy imp, though it did have **American™
prefixed to its pame ; as little sympathy
as we leel for those * American ™ cham-
plons who cross the ocean as self-consti-
tuted defenders of the national honeor, and
come back defeated in senlling, rowing, or
bheating out of eyes and mashing noses. In
tact, we are rather pleased that the Eng-
lish are not tormented by our devil. We
wizh we were well rid of him ourselves,

But he is one of many. The devils of
noise in this conntry ean not be counted,
audd the casy-tempered  toleretion of our
people is a curious phenomenon.  Steam-
whistles wake you in the morning, the
boisterous inmates of a neighboring sa-
Inon keep you awake at night, the organ-
grinder plays on your nerves without re-
maorse, anid, worze than all, the peripatetic
fellows who are regularly Heensed by the
city to peddie, go up and down the most
retired streets shouting like mudmen to
let you know that they have radishes or
01T clams, strawberries or green-corn,
apples or awevt-potatoes, or what not, to
sell,  They pat their impudent noses into
vour basement-window while yon are
eating, and bellow their hoarse cries in
FOUur enrs.

We do not know why there should not
be o remedy tor these things. There must
be every day people who die from nolses.
W sat by an invalid recently who had to
cnilare the hideous erank-music of a lowd
hanid-organ on the opposite side of the
street. A saloon-Keeper had chartered
| the thing to pour forth its sevannelly mu-
| sie in front of his door, and it could not
| bt movedd, thouzh the noise might have
| prove | fital. And people who thought-
| lessly give pennies to these people, are
| puying to perpetuate & nuisance that to
| =ensitive ears is simply intolerable.  The
firing of cannon = a sort of thunderons
electionvering that ought to be abzolutely
forhidden.

When shall onr cities be governed ? Bud
amells we acknowledge theoretically to
| be nuisances, but who shall exoreise the
| American devils of noise? If sanitary
| regulations reach  the one, the ‘ulln-r
[ o rhit not to be beyond suppression,—
| Hewrth and Home.

-
Match-Making Mammas.

The *- i:inrrl'rfgr de convenance’’ 12 just as
| mueh an institution here as in Enrope,
and managing mammas are just as coms
mon. 1There is a lady well known in one
ol o eities who has married off a large
| Bunily of dunghters eligibly, and prides
|In-m‘1r n;u-nl’} on  having perlormed a
P mother’s duty. *“ Not « f them,™ suys
thi= frank woman, when speaking of her
| sons-in-luw,  ** woulid have married a
danghter of mine if T had not hrought it
| ubout by little dfnmers and adroit atten-
| tions, by making opportunitics for inter-
| conrse, and—by putting it in their heads,
Al they are all very happy. [ think the
world  would be much better off il the
question  of marriage was  settled for
prople by anybody except themselves.
But ail young lve not such
clever nuimimns: = hennre and
nuineenver for thens: s hat is the
| charm of the Clark girls 2" asked a young
hly ofa young mun-about-town.  **They
are not pretty. or very intelligent, or fash-
jonable, or rich, yel the young men fre-
quent their house, and they have secured
thee three hest matehes in New York,™
Wl was the reply, alter a mo-
ment's pondering, **they =it down on a
sl “--I,. they are always good-natured,
they are very |y athetie, they make
voui fiel at home, are womanly anil
full of tact: when they bid yon ool
night it i= with a gentle pressaee of the
hand which leads you to think that you
liave made an impression.  Then they
never allow their eyes to wander wlhen
voir are talking to them.”"—~Lippincotf's
Magazine.

- ——

—Soupestls should never be  wasted.
It i= well to have grapevines ‘nl:mt(
that the waste li-luiﬁ- trom the house
be nsed to tertilize them.  1f there is
toand the vine especially loves, it is
coupy liguids which aceamulate on wish-
e ddavs in fanilics.  Vines drenched
.-\T-f'\' week with the=e 1}(‘11111- will flem 1
astonishinely. o extond  themselyes o
a5t eover lnrge bailding=, every branch
Iwearinge truit.

-

The spiestion of the elosing of the Ecou-
menbesl Couneil has been senin dn
wently bronght betore the Pope by in
ential prolates of the Chureh, The French
Candinals have reguested Hig Holiness to
PtV Connedil in e Froneh
eioy whiere lie as no hostile i laenee to
tede, biit the Pope insists upon closing the
Conneil at the Vatican, or leaving his sues
iesanr T ol 2o,




